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RS SNIVELY
had always
kept & boards
ing house. At
leust, 1 have
vever been
able to find
out when Mrs, Snively Legan to keep
& boarding house.  Though she hnd n
house fall of lodgers who pald well,
she waos always poor and did all of the
work, cooking, sweeping and the rest of
it. 1 have heard guesses concerning
departed Mr. Snively, who did not
carry his dobts with him, but that's
peither here nor there,

The night before Mrs. Grant had told
’I{‘-r thut she Ill“:luu.'(l 10 ""rll'l'll; the next
day with her duughter in o neighboring
villnge, and wonld Mes, Snively have
an early breakfast, so that she might
cateh the train? (The train left at
nine, but Mrs. Grant was nervous).
Steangely enongl, old My, Grampy had
informed her thut hie also would e
absent on the morrow, being invited
todine with a friemd, and wouald she
foed his parrot in his absence, precisely
at noon? i

Then at breakefast, early brealfust,
young Mr, Lovelnce hud said inn vory
hesitating way with rising color, that
be had an engurement, oh!—er—that
he would not be there at dinner, would
be elsewhore. that is. in foet.  Far-
thermore, Mr. and Mrs. Gowell and
their three ehilidren were  observed
making preparation  for  departure
about ten o'elock,amld when Mrs, Suwves
Iy ventored to ask then their ploans
she learned that they proposed o deop
in on the minister's family at dinner,
And wouldn't they be surprised!

Thot left no one in the house hut old
Miss Lo Croix, and she was confinad to
her room  with rbemmatism, so that
Mres. Snively washied up the brealfast
dishes with a stranve focling of leisure.
Thus she soliloguizl:

“Lot's see. What's to-dny?
fore yesterday | mude browd,  Or was
it yesterday? Yoesterday, So to-day's
Saturday and  to-morrow's  Sunday.
Let's see.  Last March a year ago, it's
fourteen lasting  months sinee  I've
been inside o ehareh. (The hord-
working little woman's memory  was
not good, but this was undonbtedly
true.)  How good it wonld be to. hear
the beaediction agsin,  ‘Now unto
him who is able to keep! and to sce
them take up the collection, so pleas-
ant like., And lot's see. llow does
Coronation start™ and the erncked
volee quavered throngh the grand old
tune, us the dish-wiper polished the
chinaware.

“I'!l go tochurch to-morrow, Provis
dence permitting and nothing hinder-
ing. Now, for the first time in four-
teen months, 1 have o chanee to get o
day's work ahiead.  We can have o eod-
fish dinner to=morrow. How ¢an 1 man-
ure pow? Chitken I ean warm up inu
minute.  And pie, too,” Here Mrs
Snively's meditations entered o saered
realm into which I do not dure follow
her,

What busy hours  sueeotded, prepar-
ing for the exoected chuech-golng on
the morrow! She swopt and dusted
and tidied up the honse for Sanday, be-
cause “the folks wouldn't be back till
too lute Lo muss things np agnin, thanks
be to goodness!”  People in passing
looked ot her very gueerly s she beat
her rugs out of doors and washed the
parlor windows. 1 suppose 1 wm u
sight to behold," she confessed, looking
down on an jodescribuble houselieeping
uniform.

There were not ¢uite enough potatoes
for Sunday's dinner, so she went ont to
a large gavden back of the house—a
garden In which the thrifty woman did
most of the work-—and dug a peck of
her very best “Dido't fulks evor see
a woman hamlle a hoe before?" she in-
dignantly soliloguized, observing how
peopie in the street stared at her and
turned around to look back at her,
laughing radely.  Mrs, Snively felt
lonely unid lll-used as she tugged the
buasket back to the honse and begun to
prepare the Sunday potatocs

She took up her dinner on o neat tray
to rhenmutic old Miss Le Crolx, who
must have felt posticularly cross jost
then, for she snapped out: *Who's been
makingw!l that rucket about the honse
this morning "

“Phe folks were nll away, and ve
takon the opportunity to get o little
ahead in my work,” faltered forth
moeek Mes. Snively, “I'm sorry 1 dis
turbed youw."

“Huh! You'd better moake your apol-
ogies to the Lord" grunted Miss Le
Crolx, taking up the prayer book which
lay beside her reclining chair, and in
which she always read before enting,

Mpes. Snively thought that u gueer re-
mark from Miss Lo Croix, but bowed
herself confusadly ont of the room, car-
rying Miss Lo Croix's vase to fill it with
frosh flowers. When this was done,
and Me., Grompy's parrot fed, “Now,"
suid Mrs. Snively, 'l do my markete
ing for Sunday, sod then ook what 1
<can all ready for to-maorrow.”

Eo she put on her marketing garb, a
uniform only less wonderfal than her
housekeepiug nttire, and with an im-
mense baskat on her arm, sallied forth,

It was o beautiful summer day, und
strangely quict.  “How pleasunt it is."
chirped Mrs. Sniwvely to herself, “and
tiow every one zinlles at me.  This is a
eheary world after all, if 1 am o for

Day be-

lorm old wontun in ite How ilnely peos
pie are getting 1o drese U'mosure 1
don't see how they afford it mattercd
she, tis o group of young lndies passed
her bn beautiful gowns of sivimimering
sumimer And then she thonght

iM%,

of hier Sunday =1k, Iving wodisturbed | *huria.

fur fourteen months in the tronk at
home, sl wondered whether it had bes
come spotted. She wonld essmine it
s so0m s she got homee,

Har cheery mond was dompened hy
an eneounter with the pastor of her
church, Rev, D Dookstor, whosoeed
to answer hoer hearty bow rather sterns
Iy. “He needn’t look so mod,” she
gvuimbided v herself,  “Goodtiess knows
I o o ehiureh us ofton os 1 oan,

mortils ns 1 do, be wouldn't go to

church but onee in fourteen months,
either”
M Bnlvely soon grew jolly again,

as a longhing, happy erowd of children
cume jostiing townra hers books and
pupers in their bands, **School’s out
enrly this afterncon.” thought Mrs,
Sodvely,  “And dear me, what sweet
little darlings Dot 1 don’t teink it's
rlght to dreess chilidren up so, just to
send them to sehiool. Now do look at
that silk waist! and that little chap's
velveteen,  When 1 was o giel, calico
was plenty good enongh  for school,
But money's getting sbundunt nowa-
days, ‘eepting in “tain tin box 1
know of.”

A sgtinre o twvo further she began to
come to the stores. “*What's the post
office elosed for?  Some povernment
holiday, 1 supposs. Governmentseems
to hove twice as many holiduys os or-
dinonry folks, anvway,  And Holling-
way's closesd, tan! Now 1 do hope his
wife fsan'd dead.  She was real bad,
lust T heard,  Why, of all the world!™

Here Mres. Snively's surprise bocuwme
inartienlate, for she turned a eorner on
a long row of stores, all closed nnd the
enrtiins down.  Here wos the market
where she must go fiest, oll shat up
and the door locked, for she tried it
“What's wanted, Mes, Soively? suid
the owner, a jolly young man, wholived
above his shop and who chanced to
gorne out at this mowopt very neatly
attived. “Getting  conteibutions  for
the heathen, Mrs. Snively, in that big
bLisleet ™

“1 want to know, John Boardman,™
bogan Mrs, Solvely, smnrily, “why ull
these business honses aee elosed. What
sl of o new flll‘.."llHl !i-l!'iflil_\' = this?
You'll have it nest so that one can shop
only one day in the weele™

“Why, Mes, Snively, don't you believe
in keepiig Sundoy?”

“Sunday! Joan Hoardman, are you
telling me that this is Sunday ™"

SOf conrse, it's Saadey!  Why, what
did—" )

tut Mrs, Snively, big baslet, morket-
ing andd all, a searcd, finltecing, com:
ical little figure, was alrendy half o
square away, sendding along with »
sore heart, half shrinking, half definnt,

“Well, no wonder,”™ groanned she,
“The same life, weele in, weelk ont,
One day like the rest. No one to talk
to except the lodgers, and then only
about eating, 1 have no Sunday in my
life, and thut's o fact. What wre yon
gigling at, yon impudent littie brat?”
This to an urehin trotting irom Sunday
sehool who stopped to ghze in undis
guised wonder ut the big basket.

Mes. Suively went home throngh by-
streots, fecling woefully conspicuons,
and quite like a feminine Rip Van
Winkle. When she reachod her great,
lonely house, she set the big busket
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YpoN'T YOU BELIEVE IN KEEPING SUN-
DAY

down on the kitehen table and herselt
on & kitchen ehoir, and, stout-hearted
til! then, indulgged in & good ery. It
was not merely the loss of the henedie:
tlon and Coronation, great as that dise
appointment wasi but the loeident so
cloarly disclosed her  sad, isclated, mo-
notonous life.

Hy supper time, however, she had re-
gained her natural, brave content, and
as all the Jodgers returned in good
Bammoer from their vavious Sunday re-
luxutions, she was led to relate with
spirit hor experience of the duay.

Now it chaneed that Mre, and Mres.
Gowell were, like the most of us, sel-
fish only from laziness and careless-
poss.  When opportunity for a kindness
was pressed upon them they woere warm
of heart. And Mrs. Snively's comically
sud experionce set them to thinking to
sueh good purpose that they got all the
lodgers to agree to a cold lunch, instead
of the usnal eluborate Sunduy dinner,
and quite clevtrified Mes. Snively by
saying 1o her ut supper the next Satur-
day: "

z\\'e want you to go to church with
us to-morrow, Mrs, Solvely, and we'll
all be well pleased with a eold, late
lunch. Our carringe will eall for us at
ten.”

8o the black silk came out from the
trunk, the placid old face found itself
inside o Sunday bonnet onee more, the
worn hands prondly dropped o ten-cent
plece into the contribution box, and,
strangely enough, the crucked voice
got n chance to guaver through *‘Coro-
nation.” Amnd the benedietion, “*Now
unto him who is able te keep,™ rested,
with the exception of the Gowells, upon
no more blessed spivit than hers.,

Thereafter Mrs. Snively's life had
Sunday in it —Prof. Amos L. Wells, ia
N. ¥. Observer.
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hudl 1o keon honse fornlie crossgrained |

A MANCHU WEDDING,

Christinn and Barbarian Hites Carfoosly
Commingled.

All things to ki men s evidently the
rule of Christian missionaries In Mans
They are making use in that
savage country of the vharcteristie
fways and anners of the people, nad
| e engrafting the rites of heathondom

upon the cervmonios of the chareh,

Such 8 the case in weddings, which,

though solennized lnl" n Uhristian
| mindster, are conductod necording to
the anclent customs of the heathen
Such u function has revently been de-
seribed by o London “Daily Graphie®
worrespondonty

“Phe dnvitations to the festivitios”
he says, “were brought to us on lasgge
senvlet cards,  Ourareival was procoded
by thiat of our servant bearing o gift of
money, for endh guest wos .'tlli'llhl'l-‘il Lo
contribute a «um, nominally o we'lding
present, really towards the exponses of
the fonst. From an early hour the
imnsielans had hiard ant  work,
dromming and trampeting.  The two
professional eooks bnd bnd theie share
from morning tH nlght for threes days
proviously —<ull the time 'I.'I.p‘{llh.l'\'”hl“'.'-
in dongh, grease and garlie.  Por some
woeks before the ceTomoany iy
newspapers had been mystoriously  dis
appraring. The mystery of their where
nbouts was now solved. My boy, or
hemd sorvanal, was a feiend of the faaily;
sl the apartmont o by ovcapled by
the happy conple was paperaed with
nowspaper elippings

“The bride, shronded from head to
foob in u lomge faded erlmson robwe, with
a plece of thick searlet siik over her
head aod fuee, was soated on o mat of
rod Jelt—red belnge the lucky color—on
the ‘kung, or brick bl The bride
Sraom, i youth of 15, sumptuoasly at-
tived In ]‘lill:lro‘q|lv','l‘u1 Beoeade, 0 black
official hat with red tasiel, nnd high
wilitnry boots, secmed but Htde im-
prossed by the importance of the affair
! His thoaghts, indesd, were eenterld
| rnther on the eoming fenst wnd Jovenile
s aports with his companions. Both bride
[uml bridegroom being Cheistiang, the
p religlous eeremony was performed by o
Ladssionaey,  The wore sented
shde by side on o bench eovered with
searlot felt The bride was nocompanied
by two clderly matrons, who Hterally
pushedd her theongh the performanoe,
soareely leaving hor s®de, and gonerally
datehing the nonzest part of her gar-
ek,

e corcmony over, the bridegroon
speadily divested himself of the tinery
hiredd for Lhe osension aad rejoiaed his
plazmates, while the bride was cons
ducted w the sperod  precinets of the
woman's apartunents. She was then
divested of her erlmson onter robe, and
uppred in oall her bridal finery of
procn tronsors and searlet  Jacket with
i embroidered sleeves She did ot pre-
sent o very attrgetive spectacle.  Wer
hair. now to be arcanged for the first
| tine in matronly style, fell in wild elf
locles over her shoulderss  Hor eyes
were rel and swollen  with erying, and
her fuce entirely free from any vestige
of the paint with which the Manchurian
women smear their facos, A fiiendly
grgmnent new aros among the ludy
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visitors us to who was to have the
honor of washing the bride's face. This

boing settlud, the new!r-made mother-9
indaw brought water in ashining brass
basin, and o portly matron prosecded to
operate upon the unfortunate bride, A
smull paper, containing u grayish pows
der, was next prodoced, and the powder
rubbed on the bride's forchead close to
the ooty of her hair. The opernting
femalo then beygan to pluek  out great
tufts of hair, so as ta producs the high
! soquare forchioad considered beantiful in
Manchurin.  The bride bore the opera-
tion without wincing., Tha next pro-
t cowding was to dress the bride's hair, It
}owas deawn over o wire frame, so us to
produce  the effect of a large Alsatinn
bow. Varionsly ornnmented silver plas,
‘ quivering insects mude of kingtishers'
i feathers, and artificial flowers were
. stuck Into her hair, and tho ceremony
wias complete, The poor brbile was now
left entirely to herself, 1 one taking
tany farther notiee of her unloss to muke
I wore oF less unkind comments on her
personal appearnnee.  No wonder she
loolad miserable when handed over to
¢ the tender mercios of her new mother-
vinclaw, 1t is not etiquetts for a bride
| toeaton her wedding day, nor should
she display avigorous appetite until she
j has been murried for ot lonst o woelk.
I “After thisthe guests areived fust, and
" the inaer upartments beesme thronged
" with u erowid of nolsy chattoring dames
{in holiday attire.  Sealding hot bowls
of green tea, the woeakest of the wenk,
L were handed round; long-stanmed pipes
(were passed from hand to hand, or,
¢ more eorrectly, from mouth to mouath,
| Childron of w»ll sizes tembled about,
eried, quarrelled, rompsd, and were
noisy. The more important of the male
guests were seatod vound tubles la the
| outer ropm, smoking and drinlding tea,
L walting for dinner.  The younger ones
strotled nhont outslde, or lolled on the
‘kang,' trying not to look hungry, and
making bud jokes at the bridegboom’s
expense,  Mingled odors from the cook-
house then came fustand furions; tables
were lnid, snd chopstieks, bowls, and
wine cups placed.  Warned by past ox-
perience of Chinese feasts, [ bade fure-
well, wishing the bridal puir long life,
health, and happiness. Music! at first
| distant, then grudually drawing nearer
und nearer till our ears are deafened by
the blowing of horns, drumming of
tom-toms, and clashing of cymbels
People who profess to know say that
the Chinese seale lu music approximates
closely to the old Caledonian seale, whut-
ever that may be, Perhaps that is the
reason why a Chinese band always
has a strong Bavor of Lagpipes about
it. Inthis instance the band precesded
two queer little plgmies, eseorting them
to the verands steps. A tiny boy and
girl, dressed o all the colors ol the
ralubow, trotted solemnly along, hand-
in-hand, wearing  cnormous  plaster
hendn,  They bowed politily, and nt n
signal from thely conductor, the band
struck up and the guziot Hitle pair be
gan ty exeoute a quainter danee.  They
jenpered solemnly round and round,

exhanted, they llrnppﬂll breathles: on
the doorston, The onmern was then
produced, and g long wrangle ensied
ns to the amount for which they woald
consent to e photogruphed,  thelr
leader, lilee all Chinamen, being an
adept ot bargalning. The musiclins
struck up os soon 08 the photographor's
head dis ppenred ander the ek aloth,
evidently thinking  theie  melodions
strnins would lend nn added charm to
the picture,  Finally the Httle pale pore
formed another pas de denx, amd then
departed tnden with cast,. T'he origin
of the plpmies is wrapped b mystery.
I is Uhinese New Yoar mid we want
money,” was the only plece of luforme
tion vouche fod by thelr conduetor, -
N YL Tribune

JEWELRY AND SILVERWARE.

Rambles of 0 l‘mhi:n;:i.nwr Among the
Vishond Shaopa,

The tiny medicine caps hive s dos
clded yorae,

Incised orpamont has Lesorae eheap
mid eommon place,

Chnmbor elovks in silver, eopying the
populnr roand  Waterbury  olocks, are
sl

A branzo gpaslleot with salls spread
and oo at the helm has a chronom:
eterset in the center of the sail,

Silver Jardinliers for the table nre of
plereed wirke or are deifesiely ornne.
mentod with garlunds in vrelief.

Silver bowls for flowers hinve (reeg-
uwlar odges and ure Hghter an one sdile
than the other, ke roken oggshoells,

Tiny coffor spoons have two silver
grape leaves for the handle with the
tapering banch of grapos in silver it

lee pitchers have ferostod  surfaces
with repousse ands  "The shapoes are
swlindreical.  Spieal lutes make suothere
varloty.

A new soap rack 5 o standand with
graeeful narrow chpsed bands in o sort
of Greck fret design in which an ova!
calko of soup Is held,

Lovely perforated silver rocks aee for
o al enrds: they have two small per
fornted roceplacies at the sides for two
lenominations of postage stamps

T ervam servers and spoons have o

safshuped bowl erampled on one side
and sligntly enreed; the other is knifo-
eldgod.  The bowls nre in silver gilt, the
handle silver,

A tennls raequet with bells on the
sides and an fvory handle is o bahy
rattle,  Another amuasing rattle is o
pogero boy in dark oxidized metal with
i silver ball in each hand mountsl on
an lvory handle,

Library sets of the larger sort have &
Aesvantdre botweon the two  ponderons
citteglnss bottles  This s o square sil-
ver repousse box with acover. A nlees
ly modeled anlsl, o deer or horse,
mankes the handle,

Silver boxes of o'l sorts are made by
one mannfacturer, with the body cov-
ered with alligantor markings, and the
covorsstrewn with thecoins of different
nations: sometimes these are silver
wilt, but for the most purt they wre sil-
vor,

Colored  glass bowis  with  sllver
mountings are for berries.  Some have
brackets for the berry spoons. The
rrdater number bave eramplod edges,
and are often of fanciful shape, The
prettiest have translucent bowls with
delivute ornamentations in colors

Thore is the greatest choles in borry
services, A larie imposing model held
the shallow ent-glass bowl on a high
L standard,  Helow were fonr branches
holding each a small berry dish for
serving: such a plece s sudtable for un
epergne, or i presentation plece,—Jew-
e¢lers' Clrenlar,

WHAT HE HEARD.
The Midalgh' Adventure of an Eminsnt
Chlongo Jurlst,

A few nlzhts ago Judge ——, weary
with his duy's worl, laid his head upon
his downy pillow und was soon lost in
sloep. Whea he gets asloep he can gen-
erally be depended upon to keep quiet
Fantil breakfast Is ready, Upon this
night, however, shortly after the lonely
midnight hone, he was disturbed by
somes unusunl sounds,  He rabbed his
eyon to make sure that he was awake,
The sonnds were not loud. They could
oot come from o key saw. As they came
to his ear they were: “Chick, chick,
chick, thud, ehick, ehick, chick, thud."
He surely had never heard the likes pe-
fore. 1t was evident to him  that the
sounds wore muflled.  The judge is
brave mon, snd forthwith he arose and
put on his pants and slippers,

At this juneture he heard o louder
thud as of something heavy dropping,
and it was evident that there was more
than one burglar, for*there was n sup-
pressed laugh and volees were distin-
guished.  Should be eall npon his wife
for uid, or should he show himself o
mun and meet the sound wlope? He
feared his wife might complicate the
case, and 5o after examiniug his res
volver and placing it in his hip pockoet,
he took his trasty rifle and started in
quest of game,  He crept stealthily on
until he detected a light shiniog under
the dining-room dooae.

Itis u very different thiong to meet a
party of burglars in one's own house
from what it is to sit upon the bench
und pass judgment upon them. His
honor paused and  the perspiration
sturted.  Finally he mustored courage
to sy, in his most suthoritutive way,
“Who's there?

“Omly us," was the fominine response.

With his rifle barrel he pushod the
door aside snd confronted his oldest
daughter's bost young man, who stood
with an enormous watermelon in his
hund. Behind camo the jndge's lovely
daughter with u bow! of erucked ice,

Evelyn and her schoolmum, who is
visiting her, had bLeen to the theater
with their gentlemen escorts.  The
night was wurin and sll had agreed
that u glass of lomonade and & pies ol
watermelon  would  be  refreshing,
Evelyn's best young mis was therefore
pressed Into service to ehip the lee nnd
ussint in extendiog the hosplualiva: of
the house, .

His honor, wearlng an erabroiderad
night shirt and trousers, wit wout vest,
cont or stookings, at the sight of the
melon, hastily stocke! his arms, nod
the youung folks ngeos thit tha war ha
conductad hlinsel! with regard to thele

jwith  difieulty  keeping thoir large
beads frem banging together, till, guite

luneh wonld have made o callud pa'son

- envious. —Chicago luter Occan.
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SILVER AND GEMS,

Naovel and Ilandlnﬂlr hesigne nt the Jews
mera.

Cat glass erucler jars have plain

Ailver covers

A Mool of enameled bow-knots of

evory hue aro in the markoet.

A turtle Deooeh hns w pearl boaek sures

ronnded by olivinesaod o dinmond head,

Coiled silver snakes, oxidizsd  with

eolored heads, are of every sort for seurf

pins

A now powder box  has  the puft

monnted on a honadle and resting on un

ornmnental support,

There 15 o lirge demand for soall

sigars and erenmers, amd they were

never more ntiractive,

The large now poeta] eands ave aleewdy

provided with eharming  receptacles of

Ilh"l‘l'l i silver.

A new lnmp is o sllver piteher with

handles on Both sides, nmd o glole covs

ereil with perforated silver shinde,

The branching  silver  candlestioks

vafiting in o common stem erossed with

porfovatd trellis worke are o novelty.

Colfes and e ercam  spoons, with

shell tips puld shell mouwnting earrled

hnlf way down the gilt bowls, are

pretty,

Silver shaving eups lave a whole il
Iasteated novel g it wore chinssd on the
ontside,  Hoers are Jords,  Linlles, ters
races, bds and all the paraphernalin
of o high-class love story,

Herleguin sets of coffee spoons ure
meule with different  fower hnndleos
The pansy, rvose, forpet-menot, e
and tha rest of  the garden, with groens
fahi-tintod falinge, vome in sets,

Silver buckleos are in the largest de-
mand at the prosent moment, whother
aocompaniod o not by the silver belt
Those bn medallions or foxible wire are
prefereed to the solid eluborate raiseds
work bolis

Why do the jewaslers all mnkoe belt
Iaebelon convex, thuas contradictine the
fominine outlines?  They shoull e
concave,  The Russian  bucklos from
Pavis, which ars goneave, e among
the prettiest that can be found,

Thin is evidently tho season of corres
spoclence foom the nvalanche of pen
trays in the markel,  One s nsilver
feather withan owlupright on the guiil.
Another has a qulll engraved on the bots
tom, with the line, “A word with you"

The wost atteactive of all novelties
are the silver butteefllos In colored
enamel Yellow and black predominnte
in tint. They are charing, clther
monnted on spirils, where they tramble
as if for fright, on hat and bhalepins, or
ns brooclies,

Ennmeled silver pins take chifefly the
furm of lowars, The sweet pon is boans
tifully copied inall its exguisite tinis
Maiden's-hoir fern and white enrrants
ure two pretty examples. The double
violet also refgns, und the open-petuled
roses and daistes. —Jewelor's Cirenlar.

MUSIC IN AMERICA,

Porelgn Crities Pronouaee Our Orohestrns
saperior Lo Those of Karope,

The fine aris were notsowgit after in
the eurly history of our land.  Mon oc-
cupied with extensive problems In gov-
ernment  had neither timo nor oppors
tunity to glve to that moest divine of all
human endeavors, “Musie, sweot heav-
enly mall.”  Fifty years ago, Malibran
and other operntie sturs made o brief
success bere, but the general record of
musicnl projects was one of spirited en-
terprises and disconraging fmilures

Still, this could not but be temporary,
The struggle with the wilderness and
Gieorgs 111, with experiments in popu-
lar sway and demoeratic constitutions,
gave way to quictor seenes, nnd unre-
mitting toll demanded reluxation,

Poriluy there ure thousands of our
best buildings distributed all over the
states for the purpose of converts, the
opera, eolleges of musicete. These are
in many Instances munaged by men
who spare neither pains nor expense Lo
socure the best talent the world can af-
ford. St Louls, Denver, San Franciseo
and New Orloans are conters of enltivas
tion in voeal nnd instronmental muasie,
while Milwankee and  Cincinnati have
irradinted musical culture through the
northwest and the sonthenst respoctive
ly. Even Montana, [dehoand other wost-
'rn states arescontinually increasing
their favili ties for the entertainment
sud elevation of the people by means of
harmony and song,

Voen! music is not practiced so exten-
sively in the United States s in the
older countries of Euwope. The mos-
siva choruses of the Crystal palace and
Albert holl, London, uand the Birming-
ham Trienninl festiva), England, havo
yot to be hoard here, HBat they are
coming, nnd caming apace,

As i stome in the other pocket, com-
prtent ~olties, and forcigners nt thal,
hinve {»r‘mcmnud Amerionn orchestras
superlor to European ones.  The por-
formunces of Thomas, Damrosch and
Sekil may eertainly ‘challenge competi-
tion from sny guarter. And would it
not be n desirable feature to provide for
an international contest of cur best
bands at the forthcoming woreld's fuic?
During the Centennial eoxhibition ot
Philadelphia, such a programme was
arranged.  Dan Godfre brought his
magnificont gusrds' band 1o this coun-
try, nllowed to do s by special act of
parlinment, and their brilliant  tour
through the states is fresh in our mom-

orles. What o treat to hear Gilinore's,
Cappw's and Godfrey's bands play in
unison, or likten to the combinoed steains

of Thomes'and Sir Charles Halle's art-

ists.

There has been for the past half cens
tury a continual advance in our adapta-
tion for the best snd noblest musice,
The grest fulr of noxt year will visibly
mark the eosmopolitan p:an «s4  Why
should it not leave an indelible stamp
for word upon the history of music in
the United States?—N. Y. Ledger.

A Sacrifice, Indeed.

“But, my dear Harold—I cannot mar
ry you. You ean’t support & wifeon
your salary.”

“Yes, Muude, It will sufiee for yon,

and 1—well, dearest, 1 will shift for
myself, "—Puck.

—*Do you like me?"' asked the young
man, sddressing  the listle brother of
the younyg ludy on whom he was makin
nonll 1 don't like youas wellos
like Jdack Jilliboy.™  “Why not?”
*Hecause ho slways gives me tem centa
to go out of the room when he somes to
see nister,"—N. Y,

FIRESIDE FRAGMENTS.

~RNroiled Tnm. -~ PMuee sltoes of ham
o hot gridiron and boil uotil the
neat Isslightly browned; then with a
anife and fork take from the griliron
ik deop fnto o pan of cold water; then
wiurn to the gridiron; repeat several
dimeni then place on o platter  with
wime bits of batter, nnd serve ol onoe.
—<Ilonsekeoper,

Voul Sonp. =I'ut one onlon, half o
sapful of vice, and a knnekle of vealy
with the bones broken, in two quarts
of eold water, to slmmaer klawly for tivo
w three honra Then beat the yollios of
two oprgs in half o piot of sweol dremn,
with o tenspoonfal of salt and a Hitle
syenne popper.  Pour this Into the
soup: let it boll up ones, then poar
through a colander into & taresn and
v, —"-'1I-~"u‘|°|u‘i‘.

—'oeonnut  Ple,—Grate & eocoanat
after romoving the outer shell and tha
Inner alein, and steain the mili it con-
todan theaneh o eloths boat the yolles of
three eggs, the eind and  Joules of half o
lemon, and four tablespoons of graaa-
Intond sntgar until foame: o ld n spoamfal
at n time, the geated covoannt. its mills,
and Inatly the whites of the g4 beaten
sttt cover with sivips of erpst, nnd
bnke throcoquartors of an hour bingond
oven, —Harper's Basae,

<A benten Bistnlt b a sonthern dish,
Thenlls for two quarts of fone  ton
spaonful of sult and two heaping tubles
spoonfuls of lded, und milk enongh to
make a st dongh. Floare i and rodl it
ont, then loy it on o stone slab or firm
wooden board and pound it with o omals
lot or large rolling pin. The dough must
be pounded one hour, uatil 't rises in
hlistors and  elomves from  the board,
There s machine for pounding this
dough 1o be found in Baltimore, wherd
this Is 0 favorits bread, Wedo npt know
whether it ean e found elsewhore ot
not. <N, Y. Teibuae

Stewed Sguashes, ~No one shoald
Aay that she doss not like sguash anti
she s weied the following: Gather
suminer smpshes when they are only
about the shze of an egg, wash ther
and boll withont pecling until tender;
then dross them with o cream sawee
made. They are so di ferent from tae
ordinery spuash when  gathered ) se
smnll that thoy toste ke u different
vegotable,  The small squashes sold at
the stores are ol eooked Lo this way,
Lt they are not gathered for the mog
ket smndl enongh to be as dainty nathe
tiny ones. —Chrelstion Tuguirer.

~mie of the things which the coun-
tey farm howse is not lkely to have §s
feed  water, or oven sufficlently cool
witer,  Cool mountaln springs  rend
rhythmieally, but they often tasts vory
warm,  Au exchange gives as rather g
new notion the uld one of keeping
water eool in - flannel-wrappod vessels.
It serves, however, ns o gool sugges-
tion ut this time, when almost evory-
body has gone or Is going somewhere
for the summer, If the “somewhere”
i» not o hotel with all modern improve-
ments, iee water included, get o come-
mon earthenware  plteher, the  oom-
moner the bettgr, ns it will boe the more
porous, wrap it all around, leaving no
ineh of it bure, with wet flnnnel. Kee
the fannel wet and the water will
shortly be ns cold us is good for drink-
ing purposes, almost ice cold.—N. Y,
Thimes,

—Nwectbronds —Tuke a knuckly of
veal, two onlons, a small plece of bacon,
nnd three pints of water. Let it eool
until it has boiled to o jelly, then strain
the gravy from the moeat and add to it a
spoonful of browned flonr, Cut the
gristle from eight sweethreads, poar
the boillng water over them, then throw
them into cold water, lard on one side,
and salt the gravy to taste.  Place the
sweethrends in o sauespan &0 as not to
tonch ench other, the larvded side down,
Lot them stew slowly, turning them
when they ure done on one side. They
shoulidl be turned but once und should
be eooked slowly for an hour, then
placed in n pan in the oven, the gravy
poured over them, and allowed to bake
until thoy are well-glnzed und shiny.
If there is no oven, put them in s pan
befure the five.—Housckoepor. .

THE TICKET SELLERS PARROT.

Even id Adversity It Reomalied True to
Its Training.

Ben Lushie, who for fifteen years was
one of the greatest features of o 'n
elreus in the capucity of “lightaing
tlckeet rollor,” had s wonderful parrot,
whichhad boen presented to him byene
of the canvasmen of the show, who was
at one thne a sallor on & steamer ply-
Ing between Boston and Fernundino,
in the Bahnmas,  Lusbie used o bhave
a way of quieting the serambling mob
of the tleket-purchasers around the
tioket wagon by saying: "Don't be in
w hurry, gentlemen.” ‘““Uhere's plenty
of time.” *“Don't crowd euch ather”
“One ste time, gontlemen,” und such
ke expressions.  The parrat. which
was perched upon the safe in the wagon
just baok of Lusble, got to learn thess
little spreches after a senson's tonr und
often broke out in a plercing squiwk
with one of them, much to Lusbis's
amusement.  The parrot, which was
quite o little vogubond, broke looss
from her fetters one duy and flew over
into s neighboring woods, near the eir-
s rronnds,

A svarching party was made np, and
they had not pasceaded fur before they
heard n vast racket, apparently made
by sqnawking birds.  Hastening ta the
seone they found poor Poll elinging as
bost she could to the limbof a doad
tree, surrounded by o screaming flook
of erows. The purrot had only two ﬁ
three tail feathers loft, and the haost
crows were striking, pecking andplucks
ing ber right und left, H on na
best she could the parrot was surilly

streaming: *One wt a time, gentles
men!™  “Don't erowd there!” “Take
“There's plenty more

our time!"
Lh."— Indianapolis Sentinel
Buperiftaons Work,
Mrs. Billus—Muory, you novdn't woste
any time dasting thoswe bulusters.

Domestie—=1 thoaght yea told me Mes,
Gumpus waz o coming the doy fura

visit,
e L




